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That proclamation should be made of her
As of one subject formally declared
To the English law whereby, if she offend
Again with iterance of conspiracy,
She shall not as a queen again be tried,
But as your vassal and a private head
Live liable to the doom and stroke of death.
Elizabeth. She is bounden to him as he long since

to her,

Who would have given his kingdom up at least
To his dead father's slayer, in whose red hand
How safe had lam his life too doubt may guess,
Which yet kept dark her purpose then on him,
Dark now no more to usward    Think you then
That they belie him, whose suspicion saith
His ear and heart are yet inclined to Spain,
If fiom that brother-in-law that was of ours
And would have been our bridegroom he may win
Help of strange goJLd and foreign soldiership,
With Scottish furtherance of those Catholic lords
Who are stronger-spirited in their faith than ours,
Being harried more of heretics, as they say,
Than these within our borders, to root out
The creed there stabhshed now, and do to death
Its ministers, with all the lords their friends,
Lay hands on all strong places there, and rule
As prince upon their party ? since he fain
From ours would be divided, and cast in
His lot with Rome against us too, from these
Might he but earn assurance of their faith,